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by that eccentric muiti-
Winans, who inherited a

founded on the construction
Russlan railroads. Mr. Winans's son.
Winans, married Victorla Delgado, a !
Spanish dancer. She derived additional
interest from the fact that her equally
lovely sister, Maria Delgado, married that
great Indian prince, the Maharajah of
Kapurthala, who possesses the world's
most precious jowel coliection. Victoria
Delgado is dead and only recently the Ma-
haranee of Kapurthala won a suit in Paris

establishing her right to act as guardian of
her deceased sister’s children and of their
share of (he Winans fortune. Many
European titled houses are allled to the
Winans family. One of Ross Winans's
daugliters, Beatrice, married the Prioce de
Bearn-Chalais, of France,

Ross Winans possessedd a splendid man-
glon on the Ocean Drive at Newport as
well as estates in Baltimore and various
other parts of the world,

His will divided the bulk of his wvast
fortune among various members of his
family, but left half a million dollars to
Dorothy Bateman. a very handzome and
strikineg girl of ninetesn, as a reward for
“her kind and gentle ministrations to him."”
Mr. Winans explairzed in his will that Miss
Bateman had taken care of him very kindly
at various times when hie had boarded with
her mother snd his legacy was an evi-
dence of his appreciation of her services.

In a letter written to his oldest dangh-
ter, Mrs, Gaun Hutton, of Newport, he
went into greater detall and urged her to
see that his wishes were fulfilled without
friction or .unpleasant  discussion. Tha
contents of, this' letter wore never made
public, but Newport was certainly a hot-
bed of di=cussion following the publication
of the will,

The oldest dauzhter took her father's
side and insisted that he had a perfect
right to leave his money as he pleased,
The rest of the familv wanted to fight
the bequest in the open, and for months
there wius o very prety sp between the
two factions. Tha i paid, how-

nd then Dorothy Duteman, helross
to more money than she oo dreamed of
DGREpasing ¢t out to rea o

When er Jortune, so & :-’;i;yl_\' ac-
auired, was planced (n her hand, the voung
heiress (den il her plans to be-
come a memb Ceonlony,  And in so
doing turned Lor tn ‘NEpeonl neninst her,
which was o very saq i talke, Indeed, for
Dorothy had 1 born and browzht up in
the town of nort She attended the
publie schools anid her friends were the
daurhtors of the g year-round residents.

A wide pulf separates the permanent
population of the town from the Eummer
members.  The former are never permit-
ted to eneroseh on the preserves of the
lttar, excopt wis n service of some gort ig
needed.  The 1w sots of young peopla
never meet or play toeether, just hecause
Uit is never done”  The dangers of inter.
marrvinge are (oo great,

Miss Bateman did not realize the im-
possibility of crossing the gulf, but in the
innocence of her sonl asenmed that her
fortune would mnke people forget that her
molher ke g
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e her mother
did over the
ructive place
ledl erounds
' second 8leg wag
who had heen
Of coursp,

! her a snnh,
noand attempt-
tennis games The
[-‘.. e out tirne ana
Y oEtuek to her guns
all that fira 8 or Finally, ."-Jn:hnr’lf
the impecunious men in the colony took
her up and it was no seera that more than
one asked her 1o marry Yim I3at none of
these men could have vien her any moelal
standing, for they = only tolerated hy
Boclety hecause thov o mld dance and 3
eround with ite idle wonen, Blay

Like a Modern
Cinderella Is the
Surprising Romance
of Dorothy Bateman

Who Was Handed
Riches, Estates
and a Fashionable
Husband Just as 1n the
Fairy' Books

Financlally, while Dor
othy's fertune dia not
compare with the usual
Newport wealth, it made
her &gttractive to these
male vampires. They were
always glad, when there
was no one In elght, to
hop into her expensive,
long-bodied roadster, and
go motoring on the island roads. They
were equally glad to drop in at "Bale-
man's” for lunch or tea, but they never
jolned her at Bailey's Beach, nor during
tho crowded hour at the Casino.

As might have been expected, hefore
the Bummer ended the heiress was a
vory lonely young woman. She did not
like any of the men who tagged her
around, knowing them to be fortune-
hunters, and even the women who hail
boarded with her mother would hardly
how to her. Bellevue avenue and the
C'liffs {gnored her cruelly. Then she
turned desperately back to her girlhood
friends and they would have nothing to
do with her.

Bereft of all friends, the unhappy
heiress spent the Winter travelling; but
back she went to Newport in the
Spring, determined to win out in ler
fight, Again =he failed. By this time
she was so disgusted with her experi-
ences that she gave up going to the
fashlonable resorts.

There were plenty of nles ifowns-
people who would have gladly wel-
comed her in the beginning, In fact,

she could lave made herself leader In
the town society if she had never at-
tempted to enter the fashionable set.
Her §30,000 yearly income would have
made her a very big frog in its small
pool, but she lost her chance right at
the start, and there seemed to be no
second opportunity, Heartbroken, the
heiress faced the situation and decided
to break away from her old home
could have gone to
a distant city and
formed new friends
but her spirit was
cruelly wounded by
her hitter experi-
ence, and she found
herself hating all
men and women,
In her heart she
hated the men tho
most, because they
had courted heor
only for her for

she

tune. During the
weeks when she
was planning o

run away from
evary one and
evarything, Doaro-.
thy took long,
lonely rides out in
the country {n her
molor. Gne  day
she s&topped  for

lunch on a rocky
polnt mnear TIitte
Compton, a quaint

little hamlet many
miles from New.
port. The heauty
of the sea and
wooda appealed to
her troubled spirlt
and she suddenly
decided to  pury
herself there until ner wound:

And now we enter upo:n the third phasa
of her I'fe, a phasce that was to last more
than two veurs and be the preiude to her
great adventure, Ope day the fisherfolk
and lobster men nlong the shore were gsur-
prised to asece smoke curling up from g
charming rustie bungalow nestled among
the rocks. A big poliea dog slalked se.
<dately along the veranda and there were
rlles of luggage in (he background, A
slim young girl in a short skirt und gay
sweater flitted fn and about the place. Tha
helress had taken Doseession of her now
home and was facing a new life.

All Winter she stayed and her gay littlo
figure was soon a tamillar sight among tha
rocks. Bhe made no frionds and had no
callers, Little Compton hegan to call her
the hermit and Jeft her severely alone,
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“I reclton she didn't know
about the doec,” drawled an
old fisherman, “and 1 bet he
don’t know nuthin' 'bout the
ral. If he hears he won't be
liable to like it.”

And so the men enters the
story and threatens 1o dls-
rupt this Garden of Eden
with its lovely littld Eve. No,
the "gal” did not know about
the “doc.” Bhe realized that
some one must llve in the
Bummer in the camp just
acroas from the bilg roek,
but the Summer seemed far away and her
thoughts were filled with too much bitter-
ness for her aven to think of the future.

However, the Summer came and with it
the “doc,” who honestly swore when he
found the nelghboring rock occufiad hy
the now bungelow. He, too, was a hermit,
made 80 by an unhappy love affair, of
which all the fisherfolk wore awnre.

Dr. Horace Back waa s Newporter, ane
of the foremoat physiclans {n the town and
0 prominent man ot affairs. His praclice
wad divided betwean the townspeople and
the wealthy Bummer residents, Two vears
before our romanns begins he had heen
deaply In love with a girl, who jlited him
the week hefore they were to have baen
married, Bhoe was @ Bummeor Elr] who vig-
Ilted ameng the families on the clifts, and
8he had met the phyelclan first in a pro-
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“In the days of hard work
at the boarding-house she
dreamed of that circle of
luxury and gayety that was
so near and yet so far.”

—_————

and Has
Physician of the

fesslonal way. Thelr engagoment lastod
six months, but it war agalnst her famlly's
wishes, and in the end she broke his heart.

This turned ths doéctor Into a moroae
ereature, who hated Newport In the Bum-
mer. He could stand it during the Winter,
when his professional and public dnties
kept him from brooding, But in the Sum-
mer, when the girl’s friends returned, he
fled to the camp he had built years before
an the rocks. For two Summers he lvod
by himself in his cabin, going back and
forth to Newport when duty called, hut
dever having any company in his lonely hut
by the sea. For him romance was deac.
!Fa hated girls and avolded even the coun-
try people about him,

The helress hated her neighbor because
he was a man, and all men were fortune
hunlers just as all women were cats. She
wouldn't run avay, elther. The man could
keep his distance and she had I'ritz, her
dog. That was final,

sarly morning swimming is delightful.
The girl always rose with the dawn and
swam under the raye of the rising sun,
Well, the doctor dfd the same. Every
morning a red-cappad figure slipped into
the water from one slde of the bir rocks
and a dark-haired @gure slipped ofi the

Great Britaln Itights Lteserred,

Miag Dorothy Bateman, the Newport Boarding
Daughter, Who Received $500,000 Under Ross

Fashionable Summer Colony,

other slde. They bad the ocean to them-
selves, but they naver spoke. And, of
vourse, o 0 never linew the other was
nhout, Latar {wo people ate separate
brealfast, still later one hermit went off
10 fish whila the othor pat on the rocks—
and watched the flsherman. She knew
every time he had a bile and every tlmo
he mada o killing. But the man did not
know this. He soon realized, though, that
he caught more fish when she wilg on the
rocks, because he did not have to keep'one
oye on the bungalow to see why she did
not appear.

The leaven was working. They ignored
each other, but as the weeks went by cach
was overwhelmingly consclons of the
other,

“Another fortune hunter!” was {he girl's
comment,

“Another
mswer.

Doctor Beck, bLeing a Newporter, knew
all about Dorothy and her legacy, but heing
a busy man he had not heard all the details
of her assault on society. e supposed she
was grieving, like himsolf, over a heart-
breaking sorrow,

Gradually he found himself wishing that
be knew the man and might kill him,

false flirt!” was the man's

-Housekeeper’s
Winans's Will
ow Married Dr, Horace P, Beck, the Favorite

The Maharanee of
Kapurthala, Whose De-
ceased Sister Married
Ross Winans's Son, and
Who Was Somewhat
Perturbed by the Win-
ans Bequest to Miss
Bateman Because [t
Diminished the Estate
of Her Little Nephew
and Niece.

Dorothy, for her part,
knew the doctor's tragio
Gtory, and how she did
hate that wretched fiirt.
Why, she hated her far
worse than any of those
horrid fortune hunters!

All this time Fate was
laughing in her . sleeve.
She had one trump card
to play, and finally she
played jt.

Ona morning {n late
Aucust  Dorothy slipped
off the rocks for her usual
swim and headed for a
buoy well out to sea. The
tido was strong, and on
the way back her heart
suddenly failed her. She
knew  she never could
make shore, and there
Was no one to help. Turn-
ing on her back, she tried
to float, but her terror was
foo great.  Suddenly she
saw her brother hermit
cutting madly through the
w.'" joward her.

“He's doing \he crawl,” she murmured.
“I wonder if he ever will get me?”

Of course, the hermit got her. He ex-
plained later that she_could have made it
herself when she got her nerve back, and
80 he did not save her life. But she knew
he had, and told him so. After that they
took their morning swims together and
canght fish from the same boat and read
from the same book. And a few sghort
weeks ago they eame to New York and
were married, and are going to live hap-
pily ever after.

The doctor was no fortune hunter. The
helress's fortune made no difference to
him, for he is well off and can have all the
wealthy patronage he wishes, Thao halfs
millfon left by Mr. Winans has hoeen set-
tled on the bride, and her husband will
not even let her pay any share of the
household expenses. e has a charming
house in Newport, where, as his wife, Dor-
othy will assume an excellent social posi-
tion, and next Summer (heye g every evi-
dence that she will he on cordial terms
with the women of (he colony who snubbed
her last year, =

They will forgive her for try
come a part of their eet,
seen whether
them!

ing to bhe-
It remains to be
Mrs. Beck intends to forgive




